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rain heavily in the night, the passengers on the steps,
buffers, roof, etc., will try to get into our coach. A second
or two later, and there is a string of abuse from a large and
healthy young woman who is the guardian of the wood pile.
But when our attendant explained what the wood was for,
the argument suddenly collapsed and there were broad
grins on both sides; and they parted friends.
Along this part of the line there was evidence of bombing
at almost every bridge and station. The guardian of the
wood pile told me that there was bombing almost every
night in her village, where there is a bridge across the river.
25 August
We crossed the Arctic Circle about midnight. At
Kandalaksha, which we reached at 3 a.m., the steam engine
was taken off and an electric engine put on. The line is
electrified all the way to Mtmnansk. The Russians are
justly proud of this achievement, and it is part of their plan
to electrify this line from Murmansk to Leningrad. The
electric train was much quicker than the steam train.
Stops at stations were never more than a few minutes.
In the morning we ran round lake Imandra for an hour or
more. It is a very beautiful lake, surrounded by Arctic
pine and birch forest, made up of dwarf trees some ten to
twelve feet high, and with an undergrowth of moorland
plants. For the rest of the journey we went through
electric power stations, with neat groups of workers'
apartments built around them, or through old fishing
villages on the Kola River. The Kola River itself runs
first one side, then the other side of the railway- for fifty
miles or more. There was no agriculture at all, except a
few patches of potatoes and oats. The potatoes looked
healthy; the varieties grown are Vermont, Snowflake, and
Imandra. Only the last of these is a Russian variety. The
€onuiioriest variety is Vermont. Crops are poor but
adequate. The oats do not always ripen, and it did

